away from the Howse where he was boarded to his owne Howse,
and made him Tutor to my Lord Viscount Fairfax, ward to the
Lord Viscount Say and Seale, where he continued so long as
my Lord continued.
This Viscount Fairfax, being a schooleboy, married a Gentle-
man's daughter in the towne there, who had but a thousand
pounds. So leaving the schoole, would needs have Mr. Isaac
Barrow with him, and tolde him he would maintain him. But
my Lord Say was so cruel to him that he would not allow any-
thing ; 'tis thought he dyed for want. The 1000 pounds could
not serve him long.
During this time, olde Mr. Thomas Barrow was shutt-up
at Oxford, which was then a Garrison for the King, and could
not heare of his Sonne. But young Isaac's Master, Holbitch,
found him out in London, and courted him to come to his
Schoole, and that he would make him his Heire: But he did
not care to goe to schoole again.
When my Lord Fairfax faild, and that he saw he grewe
heavy upon him, he went to see one of his Schoolefellowes, one
Mr. Walpole, a Norfolk Gent., who asked him what would he
doe ? He replyed he knew not what to doe; he could not goe
to his father at Oxford, Mr. Walpole then tolde him : I am
goeing to Cambridge to Trinity College and I will tnaintaine
you there; and so he did for halfe a yeare till the Surrender of
Oxford; and then his Father enquired after him and found him
at Cambridge. And the very next day after old Mr. Barrow
came to Cambridge, Mr. Walpole was leaving the University
and (hearing nothing of Isaac's father) resolved to take Isaac
along with him to his Howse. His father then asked him
what profession he would be of, a merchant or etc. ? He begged
of his father to lett him continue in the University. His father
then asked what would maintain him. He told him 20 pounds
per annum. I warrant you, sayd he> I will maintaine myselfe
with it. His father replyed, Fie make a shift to allow you that.
So his father then went to his Tutor and acquainted him. His
Tutor, Dr. Duport, told him he would take nothing for his
Reading to him, for that he was likely to make a brave Scholar,
and he would helpe him to halfe a chamber for nothing. And
the next news his father heard of him was that he was chosen
in to the Howse. Dr. Hill was then Master of the College. He
mett Isaac one day, and layd his hand upon his head, and sayd,
Thou art a good boy, 'tis pitty thou art a Cavalier.
His Humour when a Boy, and after:—merry aad cheetfull,
and beloved wherever he came. His grandfather kept
him till he was seven yeares old; his father was faiue to
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